Exeunt. 
Manet fir 
Pierce Ev~ 
ton*&c* 



TheT ra«e die of 
\JPittiall the reft of that conferred crew, 

Dcftru&ion ftraight Jfhall dog them at the hce Ies> 

Good vnckle,helpc to order leucrati powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefc traitours are, 

They fhal not hue within this wo^ld I fweare. 

But I wi( haue them if I once know where. 

Vncklc fare wetland Coofin adew, 

YoUr mother well hath prayed .and prooueyou true. 
Du. Gqihc my old fonnc,I pray God make thcenew 
Exton Did ft thou not marke the Iv. what words hefpakc? 
Hauel nofiiend will rid me of this huingfeare? 

Was it not fv ? 

Man Thefe were his very words. 

Exton Haue I no friend qjoch he: ke fpakc it twice. 
And vrgd it twice together, did he not? 

Man He did. 

Exton And (peaking it,he wifhtly lookton mec? 

As who fhouldfay,! would thou were the man 
That would diuorce this terror from my heart# 
Meaning the King at ^Poinfret. Come let* go, 

1 am the Kings fricndand will rid his foe. 

Rich. I haiifcbcene ftudying how to compare 
(Shard alone. Xhisprifon where I liue,vntothe world; 

And for becaufe the wortcfis populous, 

And here is not a creature but mv felfe, 

• I cannot do it : yet He hammer it out. 

My brame lie proouc,the female to my joule. 

My foule the father, nnd thefc two beget 
A generation of (hll- breeding thoughts: 
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King Richard the fecond. 

Vni feely wonders : how thefe vaine wcake iwiles 
< ;rea paflagethorowthe flinty ribs 
O'fth hard world my ragged prifon walles: 

And for they cannot die in their ow«e pride. 

Thoughts tending to content flatter themfclues, 

That they are not the firft of Fortunes flaues, 

Nor fhal! not be the !aft like feely beggars. 

Who fitting in the ftockes refuge their fhame. 

That haue many, and others mud fet there. 

And in this thought they find a kind ofcafr. 

Bearing th£ir own misfortunes on the backc 
Offuch as haue before indurde the like. 

Thus play I in one prifon many people, 

And none contented} fomctnnes»t»Ia King, 

Then treafons make me wifli my felfta beggar, 

And fo I am .* then crulliing penulic 
Perlvvadesiuc I was better wheija king. 

Then am I king agjine, and by and by, 

Thinkcthatl aitj vnkingd by Bullingbrookc, 

And ffrait am nothing. But what ere I be, 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing dial be pleafHe,ti!lhebeeafde, 

With being nothing. Muficke do I hcarie, the mujihevlaics 
Ha ha keepe time, how fowrc fweete Muficke is 
When tune is broke, and no proportion kept. 

So is it in the mufike of mens lines: 

And here hauel thedainrinefle ofe are 
Tochecke time broke in difordered Tiring: 

But for the concord of my ftate and time, ° 

Had not an earc to hearemy true time broke , 

I wafted time, and now doth time waftc me: t 

For now hath time made his numbring clocke; ^ 

My thoughts are minutes, and with fighes they iarre, 

1 heir watches on vnto mine cics the outward watch 
Whereto my finger like adialTcs poynt 
s pointing fill, in cleanfing them from teares. 

°wiir,the found thattclleswhathotireitis, 

«re clamorous groanes which ftrike vpon my heart, 
c ls bell; (o fighs,and teares, and groanes. 
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